THE  WORLD   SOUL
hear, or feel a thing, actually or by sympathy, and it gets into your mind, and stays there as an apparently dead thing. You turn it over, look at it from all sides, and put it back. It is still lifeless. You leave it and imagine you forget it, though you never do. Every now and then you turn it over again.
All of a sudden one day you find that the lifeless fact was an egg, and from it is born a living idea. The meaning has come out. It has been hatched by the warmth of your own heart and by the warmth of other living ideas there, from which, at length, it gains its vitality.. You cry Eureka, as did Archimedes. So did Darwin discover Natural Selection, so have all great thoughts arisen. My real thought has taken me all my life to hatch, during the whole of which time it seemed dead. It couldn't live until innumerable others had come out to help it.
Thought is therefore in a sense a revelation, and it is the only revelation there has ever been. So all true thought is of the World Soul. Thoughts are the angels, as you will see later, and are the only true \ prayers. If you wish to be visited by angels, or to lhave revelations, or eventually to see and be one with |the World Soul, you must learn to think truly, sincerely, and earnestly. There is no other way.
And thought is emotion.    " Nihil est in intellects, quod non fuerit in  sensu" and   senses   do not mean